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“Aim  at  peace  with  all  . . . see  to  it  that 
no  one  misses  the  grace  of  God  . . 

Hebrews  12:  14-15  (Moffatt  Edition) 

I am  reviewing  Biblical  references  to  peace, 
having  edited  the  contents  of  this  issue  which 
reflect  Friends’  actions  for  peace:  Lawrence 
Apsey’s  alternatives  to  violence,  the  report  of 
Friends  from  the  Santa  Cruz  Peace  Brigade  return- 
ed from  peace-keeping  efforts  on  the  Nicaragua- 
Honduras  border,  Boulder  Meeting’s  efforts  to 
educate  themselves  and  their  community  through 
a workshop,  “Who  Are  the  Russians?”  and  a review 
of  Inter-Mountain  Yearly  Meeting’s  life  and  con- 
cerns, many  directly  related  to  peace  and  sanctuary 
for  Central  American  refugees. 

I am  reminded  that  there  is  a relationship  be- 
tween aiming  to  live  at  peace  with  all  and  sharing 
God’s  grace,  especially  when  I read  this  statement 
written  by  John  Ullman,  a PYM  Friend  now  de- 
ceased who  survived  a Nazi  death  camp  to  live  in 
America  where  he  became  a member  of  the 
Religious  Society: 

“Let  us  make  room  in  our  fellowship  for  those 
who  have  need  of  our  love.  Make  room  for  the 
interim  person  who  has  given  up  the  past  but  can- 
not find  a future.  Make  room  for  the  withdrawn 
who  alone  knows  his  woes  and  has  not  yet  found 
the  courage  to  share  them.  Let  him  sense  that  ours 
is  not  a judging  fellowship  and  that  each  of  us  at 
some  time  or  other  is  agonized  by  his  own  regret- 
table conduct  and  stands  in  need  of  forgiveness. 
Make  room  for  the  proud  who  knows  all  the 
answers— except  for  the  important  ones.  Make 
room  for  the  sophisticate  who  knows  how  to  act— 
except  in  crisis.  Make  room  for  the  makers-of- 
waves  who  disturb  the  status  quo  but  who  cannot 
always  improve  upon  it.  All  these  are  the  fabric  of 
which  human  progress  is  fashioned,  and  all  these 
have  need  of  our  fellowship.  There  is  so  much  in 
modern  life  hostile  to  human  nature.  Let  us,  there- 
fore, deal  gently  with  each  other,  and  let  us  make 
room  in  our  fellowship— for  the  span  of  life  passes, 
and  the  time  of  our  years  is  all  too  brief.” 

Shirley  Ruth 

Cover  Photo:  Michael  Selic,  San  Jose  Meeting 
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Ghost  Ranch,  New  Mexico 
June  12, 1983 

To  Friends  Everywhere,  We  Send  Our  Loving  Greetings: 

Inter-Mountain  Yearly  Meeting  gathered  June  9 - 12,  1983,  near  the  base  of  great  red  cliff  rocks  that 
glow  surely  under  the  darkening  sky  as  if  they  held  light  deep  inside.  Steadily  we  found  our  own  spirits 
lifting  into  that  transforming  power,  that  peace,  that  light,  which  we  came  here  to  find. 

From  our  Monthly  Meetings  and  Worship  Groups  we  brought  with  us  many  individual  feelings  and 
many  public  concerns.  We  also  brought  our  children.  More  than  ever  before,  young  and  younger  Friends 
joined  older  Friends  as  they  played  with,  cared  for,  and  attended  to  the  concerns  of  one  another  in  carry- 
ing forward  the  work  of  the  Meeting,  each  in  ways  that  best  suited  their  ages.  Young  Friends,  7 - 86  years 
old,  made  boats  and  dolls  for  children  in  refugee  camps.  Adult  Friends  have  found  ways  to  assist  refugees 
to  leave  the  terror  of  their  homelands.  Each  group  became  lovingly  aware  of  what  mattered  to  generations 
not  their  own.  Throughout  the  Meeting,  this  fusion  of  groups  fostered  a strong  feeling  of  being  tender 
with  each  other  in  every  way.  We  knew,  therefore,  that  we  could  confidently  depend  on  our  own  richly 
creative  resources  to  resolve  within  our  meetings  the  difficult  issues  we  had  to  tackle. 

Because  we  recognized  also  that  our  power  as  a Meeting  rises  from  worship  and  exchanged  love,  and 
that  these  are  nourished  not  so  immediately  by  addressing  world  problems  as  by  meeting  in  shared  activity 
and  meditation,  we  have  agreed  to  add  another  day  next  year  to  allow  us  more  time  for  these. 

We  also  gladly  realized  that  Quakers  could  respond  to  such  concerns  as  that  of  FWCC  for  right  sharing 
of  resources,  appraising  ways  of  taking  up  the  work  ourselves  to  carry  economic  development  projects  to 
underdeveloped  countries.  We  are  saddened  by  the  fear  and  mistrust  arising  from  economic  exploitation 
here  and  elsewhere. 

Deeply  distressed  by  the  proliferation  of  nuclear  weapons  in  what  seems  a race  to  destroy  the  world, 
we  support  FWCC’s  stand  on  war  taxes,  and  we  join  London  Yearly  Meeting  in  deploring  the  deployment 
in  Europe  of  Pershing  IPs  and  Cruise  missiles.  Slides  of  the  Triennial  gathering  in  Kenya  and  the  moving 
words  of  those  who  attended  gave  us  an  immediate  sense  of  the  closeness  of  our  whole  world  family  of 
Friends. 

But  the  troubling  issue  we  wrestled  with  most  lovingly,  longest  and  most  seriously,  was  the  immense 
and  immediate  need  of  Central  American  refugees  for  our  help.  We  are  seeking  to  learn  more  about  how 
to  give  these  desperate  people  the  kind  of  help  which  will  make  the  greatest  difference.  We  want  to  tell 
other  yearly  meetings  of  this  grave  need  so  that  they,  too,  can  stand  ready  to  act  in  love  when  such  action 
is  asked  of  them. 

That  we  struggled  so  long  to  find  the  right  way  for  us  to  take  is  witness  to  the  hard  complexities  we 
faced.  The  lightening  of  spirit,  the  gladness  we  felt  together  when  the  right  way  opened  before  us,  is 
witness  to  the  transforming  power  of  love  in  a gathered  Meeting,  a light  that  glows  from  inside. 

It  is  in  that  light  that  we  hold  you. 

Sincerely, 

Jack  and  Ethel  Haller 

Clerks,  Inter-Mountain  Yearly  Meeting 


PAGE  44  - NOVEMBER,  1983 


FRIENDS  BULLETIN 


Lawrence  S.  Apsey 


Transforming  Power  For  Peace 

An  address  to  IMYM  by  Lawrence  S.  Apsey, 
Bulls  Head-Oswego  Meeting,  New  York 

I want  to  thank  Inter-Mountain  Yearly  Meeting 
for  inviting  me  to  share  with  you  something  about 
Transforming  Power  for  Peace.  It  is  an  issue  we 
need  to  know  much  more  about  these  days,  since 
there  is  such  a need  for  transforming  the  world. 

In  thinking  about  this  subject,  we  might  begin  by 
asking  ourselves,  “What  is  the  cause  of  all  the  wars 
both  personal  and  international  which  presently 
threaten  our  lives  and  happiness  so  much?”  I’m 
very  sure  that  it  is  not  the  will  of  God.  I can  testify 
from  personal  experience  that  God  is  a God  of 
universal  love  and  peace.  Then  how  does  it  come 
about?  I think  we  have  to  conclude  that  many 
today  are  in  rebellion  against  God.  Some  think 
the  world  was  given  to  us  to  shape  and  form  as  we 
would  by  the  methods  of  force  and  violence.  This 
does  not  bring  us  peace. 

God’s  method  is  love,  universal  love.  How  much 
do  we  really  use  it? 

I have  been  led  by  transforming  power  to  find  a 
satisfactory  solution  to  some  of  these  problems 
which  I would  like  to  share  with  you.  I started 


by  writing  a little  book.  Transforming  Power  for 
Peace,  basing  it  on  Gandhian  nonviolence,  and 
I’ve  tried  to  work  with  it,  most  recently  in 
prisons.  One  of  my  inspired  colleagues  made  the 
remark,  “We  don’t  use  transforming  power.  It 
uses  us.”  The  beautiful  thing  about  it  is  that  it 
transforms  the  power  in  ourselves;  then  it  trans- 
forms the  power  in  others  and  transforms  situations. 

The  world  does  not  have  to  be  the  way  it  is. 
There’s  no  need  for  it  to  be,  because  we  have  been 
endowed  by  our  Creator  with  transforming  power. 
Everybody  has  it.  I believe  that  the  only  hope  for 
the  world  at  the  present  time  is  the  spreading  of 
this  transforming  power  from  person  to  person. 

I remember  in  the  early  days  when  I was  work- 
ing with  nonviolence  in  the  peace  movement, 
religiously-minded  people  used  to  say  to  me, 
“You’ve  got  to  begin  with  the  individual.”  And 
I would  very  glibly  and  quickly  respond,  “That 
takes  too  long.  There  are  too  many  people  and 
so  many  of  them  are  not  open  to  that.  How  is  it 
ever  going  to  happen?  We’ve  got  to  do  the  best 
we  can  to  work  on  the  people  who  are  causing  the 
trouble.” 

Now  I’ve  come  to  see  this  differently  through 
my  experiences  with  transforming  power.  One  of 
the  great  exemplars  of  it  is,  of  course,  Gandhi. 

What  a feat  he  accomplished!  His  spirit  was  enough 
by  itself  without  his  holding  any  government  office 
whatever  or  holding  any  political  power.  His  spirit, 
and  the  demonstrations  he  gave  in  his  life,  and  the 
way  he  responded  to  people  with  constant  love, 
coupled  with  the  boldness  and  courage  to  speak 
out  in  impossible  situations,  and  his  willingness  to 
be  arrested  for  civil  disobedience— all  that  was 
enough  to  free  400  million  people  from  the  domi- 
nance of  the  then  greatest  empire  in  the  world. 

Many  suffered,  yes.  Gandhi  went  to  jail  many 
times  and  fasted  almost  to  death.  He  didn’t  care 
much  about  his  body.  Transforming  power  had 
hold  of  him,  and  he  was  busy  transforming  as  long 
as  his  body  lived. 

I’ve  found  that  this  is  a basic  fundamental  truth: 
transforming  power  is  nothing  more  than  the 
power  of  decision  that  each  of  us  has.  We  are  all 
given  free  will.  If  we  use  it  to  live  the  spiritual 
life,  to  answer  that  of  God  in  us  and  to  see  that  of 
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God  in  everyone,  then  that  power  will  be  manifest- 
ed in  us  to  them  through  God.  If  we  choose  to  be 
our  small  little  egos,  to  consider  ourselves  helpless, 
to  feel  we  have  to  defend  ourselves  by  violence,  to 
feel  fear  and  apprehension  at  all  the  things  that  are 
happening  around  us— we  are  choosing  the  ego 
power  which  is  the  power  of  fear,  of  defensiveness, 
and  ultimately,  of  violence. 

Transforming  power  has  done  a great  deal  in  my 
life.  I can  share  a little  bit  of  this  with  you  to  let 
you  understand  why  I have  such  faith  in  it. 

When  I graduated  from  the  ROTC  and  took  a 
commission  in  the  Reserve  Officers  Training  Corps 
a number  of  years  ago,  I thought  I was  a hard-head- 
ed peace  lover  and  that  the  way  of  that  peace  was 
to  be  militarily  strong.  (We  all  know  that  there  are 
a great  many  people  in  our  country  today  who 
believe  that.)  When  I went  to  training  camp  as 
part  of  the  field  artillery,  my  instructor  gave  me 
a turn  to  take  command  of  the  battery.  He  pointed 
to  a ridge  of  hills  a few  thousand  yards  away,  and 
he  said,  “Now  just  imagine  that  there’s  a platoon 
of  infantry  coming  over  the  top  of  that  hill,  and 
you’re  to  take  them  under  shrapnel  fire.”  I had  a 
pretty  good  imagination.  I could  see  them  coming 
over  the  hill  and  the  shrapnel  tearing  them  to 
shreds,  and  I didn’t  like  it.  I knew  if  it  was  a real 
situation  that  I couldn’t  do  it.  WTien  camp  was 
over,  I resigned  my  commission.  I decided  I was 
a pacifist.  I did  a lot  of  thinking  and  talking 
against  war.  Then  along  came  a gentleman  by  the 
name  of  Hitler,  and  I wrestled  with  that  problem, 
since  I didn’t  see  any  way  that  one  could  have 
dealt  with  Hitler  without  violence.  Perhaps  I 
wasn’t  a pacifist.  About  that  time  my  wife  be- 
came a Friend,  and  I’d  been  attending  Friends 
Meeting.  I applied  for  membership  with  hesita- 
tion, delaying  a long  time,  I told  the  visiting 
committee  that  I was  not  a pacifist,  because  I 
didn’t  see  how  one  could  have  dealt  with  Hitler 
nonviolently.  And  they  asked,  “Are  you  willing 
to  work  with  us  to  understand  and  to  find  peace?” 
And  I said,  “Of  course  I am.”  “That’s  enough,” 
they  said.  So  I became  a Friend.  And  sometime 
after  that,  I was  sitting  in  worship  in  silent  Meet- 
ing, and  I was  praying  a constant  prayer  at  that 
time:  how  can  you  deal  with  a tyrant  without  war 


and  bloodshed?  And  there  came  over  me  an  experi- 
ence which  I cannot  possibly  describe  adequately. 

It  eludes  words,  but  it  was  a feeling  of  such  love, 
such  universal  love  for  everybody  (I’m  sure  it  in- 
cluded even  Hitler)  that  I was  melted.  And  with 
that  feeling  came  a deep  conviction  that  God  does 
not  ask  people  to  make  a choice  between  accepting 
a tyrant  or  opposing  him  with  war.  I didn’t  know 
the  answer,  but  I was  very  sure  in  my  heart  that 
there  must  be  another  way.  It  was  only  a week  or 
so  after  I had  that  experience  in  worship  that  I 
received  a call  to  a meeting  in  Washington,  D.C. 
which  was  to  be  on  peace.  As  I read  the  invitation, 

I had  a clear  intuition  that  I must  attend  that  meet- 
ing. So  my  wife  and  I went  to  Washington  where 
I met  Larry  Scott  and  first  heard  about  Gandhi’s 
philosophy.  Although  I had  read  a little  about 
Gandhi  in  the  newspapers,  I had  not  really  under- 
stood him  until  then.  I rapidly  read  all  I could  on 
his  life— and  what  a relief  it  was!  What  a joy!  Here 
was  the  man  who  believed  and  had  proof  that  you 
can  oppose  tyranny  without  war.  That  this  can  be 
done.  I was  sure  it  was  the  will  of  God.  It  was  a 
great  inspiration.  I went  on  from  there  to  let  the 
transforming  power  lead  me. 

/ had  learned,  and  I thoroughly  believed,  that 
the  transforming  power  is  the  Inner  Light  and  that 
the  principles  were  set  down  in  the  Bible.  Saint 
Paul  in  his  letter  to  the  Romans  said,  “If  your 
enemy  is  hungry,  feed  him.  If  he’s  thirsty,  give 
him  a drink.  Never  reply  to  evil  with  evil,  but  over- 
come evil  with  good.”  These  were  the  basic  prin- 
ciples which  Gandhi  and  Martin  Luther  King  demon- 
strated. Early  Friends  also  demonstrated  them 
when  they  went  to  jail  for  their  beliefs.  Mary  Dyer 
was  hanged  on  Boston  Commons  for  preaching  her 
Quaker  beliefs.  Friends  wonder  why  it  is  that  we 
cannot  use  this  power  today.  Where  is  it?  We  were 
a great  movement  in  those  earlier  days.  There  were 
thousands  of  converts  to  Quakerism  all  over  the 
world.  Why?  Because  they  knew  about  transform- 
ing power.  They  called  it  '‘the  Spirit  of  Christ 
which  leads  us  into  all  truth.  ” This  is  in  all  our 
Quaker  histories,  as  you  know.  The  faith  and  wit- 
ness of  early  Friends  was  very  powerful  in  bring- 
ing about  religious  toleration  in  England  and 

(Continued  on  page  46) 
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(Address:  Cont.  from  page  45) 

America,  and  it  hastened  the  end  of  slavery  in  the 
United  States  as  Friends  worked  in  the  Underground 
Railroad  and  with  other  abolitionists.  Emancipa- 
tion was  not  done  without  violence,  I’m  sorry  to 
say.  It  might  have  been,  if  Friends’  ways  had  been 
followed  by  everyone. 

We  have  the  same  transforming  power  today. 
There  is  no  need  for  us  to  be  any  less  powerful 
than  ohr  predecessors.  But  in  order  to  be  power- 
ful, we  have  to  recognize  that  we  have  transform- 
ing power  and  that  we  are  challenged  to  make  the 
choice  between  the  spiritual  life  and  the  life  of 
violence. 

Transforming  power  says,  “I’ll  use  you.”  And 
it  brings  about  God’s  plan  for  the  world.  It  brings 
about  the  plan  based  on  love  and  on  peace.  I think 
Friends  are  pretty  good  at  loving  one  another  and 
the  world  and  living  peaceful  lives  ourselves,  al- 
though I expect  there  has  been  warfare  in  some  of 
our  families.  But  I don’t  think  we  are  equally  good 
on  the  use  of  power.  We  don’t  really  know  that 
love  has  power,  something  early  Friends  knew  and 
we  have  yet  to  learn.  Perhaps  some  individual 
Friends  today  do  know,  but  as  a Religious  Society 
and  as  a group,  we  don’t  do  as  much  with  that 
power. 

Where  do  we  get  the  power  to  love  the  unlov- 
able, for  example?  The  power  to  overcome  fears 
of  the  world?  That  power  comes  from  within.  It 
comes  from  faith,  and  it  comes  from  caring  so 
much  to  see  love  and  peace  come  to  pass,  that  we 
forget  ourselves,  our  own  safety,  and  we’re  willing 
to  give  everything  for  it.  Jesus,  Saint  Francis,  the 
early  Friends,  Gandhi  and  Martin  Luther  King 
knew  this  power.  It’s  something  that  can  work 
today.  But  do  we  care?  Do  we  love  our  brothers 
and  sisters  enough  to  say,  “Yes,  Lord.  We  trust 
you.  You  will  save  us.  If  we  lose  our  bodies,  we 
shall  live  again.  And  if  we  are  asked  to  make  a 
great  sacrifice,  it’s  for  you  and  it’s  for  our  brothers 
and  sisters.” 

What  is  the  alternative?  The  holocaust. 

Nuclear  war.  We  can’t  go  on  living  any  more  the 
way  we  have.  We  cannot  continue  to  think,  as 
many  do  in  this  country,  that  piling  up  more  and 
more  nuclear  bombs  and  warheads  and  placing 


them  around  the  world  can  stop  the  holocaust. 

This  only  promotes  and  hastens  it. 

If  we  are  God’s  children,  so  are  the  Russians. 

If  we  have  enemies,  we  have  made  them  our 
enemies.  What  makes  Russia  our  enemy?  The  way 
we  look  at  her.  We  have  made  her  our  enemy.  Of 
course,  Russia  has  done  many  things  we  don’t 
approve  of  and  is  also  arming  rapidly.  Cannot  we 
learn  that  this  is  being  done  from  the  same  kind  of 
fear  of  looking  at  us  as  enemies  as  we  have  been 
fearing  and  seeing  them?  Who  started  it?  I think 
it’s  more  likely  that  we  did,  because  we  were  ahead. 
We  invented  the  atomic  bomb.  We  said  because  we 
started  it,  we  have  to  stay  on  top  all  the  time.  Was 
that  God  speaking  to  our  people?  Was  that  trans- 
forming power?  Do  we  always  have  to  “stay  on 
top”  so  the  Russians  have  to  catch  up?  Will  that 
continue  until  the  world  blows  up? 

I don’t  see  any  way  out  except  transforming 
power,  and  I don’t  see  how  that  will  begin  to  work 
except  by  enough  people  who  believe  it.  And  I 
don’t  think  that  it  can  be  believed  in  except  by 
people  who  have  a deep  faith  in  God’s  love  and 
His  will  for  peace. 

Transforming  power  is  a will  for  peace,  and  it 
has  to  be  something  that  we  value  more  than  any- 
thing else. 

There  is  no  way  to  peace  except  peace  itself. 
There  is  no  way  to  love,  but  love  itself.  If  we  want 
to  learn  to  return  good  for  evil,  to  love  our  enemies 
like  we’ve  been  taught  and  to  take  all  this  seriously, 
we  have  to  go  back  to  the  early  teachings  on  this. 

It  was  George  Fox  who  wrote,  “.  . . walk  cheerfully 
over  the  earth  answering  that  of  God  in  everyone.” 
No  exceptions.  How  do  you  answer  that  of  God  in 
someone  hostile  to  you?  Someone  who  has  made 
an  enemy  of  you?  How  do  you  apply  it?  It  has  to 
be  an  inspiration  of  the  the  moment. 

I want  to  tell  a story  about  someone  you  may 
know  who  is  active  in  the  peace  movement  in  the 
East,  Marjorie  Swann.  She  told  me  this  story,  and 
I know  it  to  be  true.  She  was  returning  one  night 
from  the  library  across  Central  Park  (a  notorious 
place  for  muggings)  with  a big  pile  of  books  under 
each  arm.  She  was  loaded  down.  As  she  walked 
through  the  darkness,  she  heard  footsteps  behind 
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her.  Something  said  to  her,  “This  is  a mugging.” 
She  sent  up  a little  prayer  when  a man  came  up 
beside  her.  Without  thinking  at  all,  she  turned  to 
him  and  said,  “Oh  thank  God  you’ve  come  along! 
My  arms  are  almost  dead  from  carrying  these  books 
home.”  She  dumped  the  books  in  his  arms,  and  he 
didn’t  know  what  to  do,  so  he  held  them.  They 
went  along  together  toward  her  apartment  as  she 
talked  casually  to  him.  At  her  apartment  door 
she  said,  “I  can  never  repay  you.  Thank  you  for 
doing  this  for  me.”  He  gave  her  the  books  in  a 
nonplused  way,  and  she  went  inside.  That’s  an 
example  of  expecting  the  best  of  a young  person, 
isn’t  it?  That’s  an  example  of  transforming  power. 
Here  is  another  true  story  similar  to  that. 

There  was  a young  woman  of  sixteen,  Jan 
Imbesi,  who  also  lived  in  New  York  City.  She 
had  attended  a meeting  to  discuss  the  principles 
of  nonviolence.  As  she  went  into  her  apartment 
building,  a man  followed  her  into  the  elevator. 

As  soon  as  the  elevator  door  closed,  he  announced 
that  he  was  going  to  rape  her.  She  prayed  quickly 
and  then  said,  “Well,  if  we’re  going  to  do  something 
like  that,  shouldn’t  we  know  each  other  better? 

My  name  is  Jan  Imbesi.”  The  fellow  was  taken 
aback,  and  he  began  to  tell  her  how  unhappy  he 
was,  how  bad  his  life  was.  They  got  off  the  ele- 
vator and  walked  to  her  apartment  where  she  knew 
her  mother  was  inside.  She  stood  by  the  door  and 
listened  to  him  talk  for  another  half-hour.  He  shar- 
ed all  kinds  of  things  about  his  life.  She  shared, 
too.  When  they  stopped  talking,  he  thanked  her 
and  left.  That  was  the  power  of  expecting  the  best 
of  someone  coupled  with  the  courage  to  know 
that  God  was  there.  The  more  important  thing 
was  to  reach  that  person  rather  than  to  protect 
the  self. 

After  I wrote  Transforming  Power  for  Peace,  I 
was  busy  in  New  York  Yearly  Meeting  on  the  Peace 
Testimony  when  its  300th  anniversary  occurred  in 
1960.  To  see  if  our  Peace  Testimony  was  still  rele- 
vant, we  had  all  our  Meetings  re-examine  it.  In  this 
process  we  went  to  all  the  Meetings  to  discuss  it 
and  to  employ  role-playing  in  an  attempt  to  find 
nonviolent  resolutions  to  problems.  This  worked 
so  well  that  we  organized  a group  called  the  Quaker 


Project  on  Community  Conflict.  We  began  to  use 
the  principles  we  had  worked  out  in  our  meetings 
with  Friends  to  solve  actual  conflicts,  especially 
within  the  Peace  Movement,  in  an  attempt  to  keep 
the  Peace  Movement  peaceful.  During  the  Vietnam 
demonstrations,  we  had  a peace  squad  that  partici- 
pated in  them,  trying  to  spread  peaceful  principles. 
We  also  undertook  a Pilot  Police  Training  Project 
in  Buffalo  in  1968  in  which  minority  groups  acted 
out  their  experiences  and  feelings  with  police 
officers.  When  they  reversed  their  roles,  the  police 
officers  began  to  understand  how  it  feels  to  be  a 
member  of  a minority  at  the  mercy  of  law  enforce- 
ment officers.  This  led  to  similar  projects  elsewhere. 

In  1969  we  helped  train  marshalls  for  the  Poor 
People’s  Campaign. 

In  1975  after  I had  moved  from  New  York  City, 

I had  Friends  from  my  Meeting  who  were  working 
in  the  maximum  security  prison,  the  Green  Haven 
Correctional  Facility.  They  told  me  about  a group 
of  inmates  who  wanted  to  know  how  they  could 
redirect  the  lives  of  juvenile  prisoners  away  from 
the  violence  they  had  absorbed  in  their  ghetto 
environment.  I went  to  the  prison  to  talk  with 
them  about  the  Community  Conflict  Project;  they 
said  they’d  like  to  try  it.  We  organized  an  inter- 
racial group  to  give  a prison  workshop.  It  was  such 
a great  success  that  everybody,  all  the  other  prisons 
and  the  other  prisoners,  asked  if  we’d  do  workshops 
for  them.  So  we  then  incorporated  ourselves  as 
the  Alternatives  to  Violence  Project,  a subsidiary 
of  New  York  Yearly  Meeting  which  was  appointed 
by  the  Yearly  Meeting.  We  set  out  in  1975  and  to 
date  we  have  worked  in  51  prisons  and  trained  over 
2,000  prisoners.  In  addition  to  prison  work,  the 
Alternatives  to  Violence  Project  is  involved  in 
training  community  groups  concerned  with  over- 
coming violence  and  resolving  conflicts:  in  battered 
women’s  shelters,  in  a probation  officers  program;  in 
a Hotline  for  crisis  counseling;  in  a program  for 
violence-prone  youth.  Mediation  skills  are  taught 
by  the  AVP,  as  well.  The  details  of  this  project 
we’ll  discuss  in  our  special  interest  group. 

In  concluding,  I want  to  get  back  to  this  wonder- 
ful power  which  Quakers  call  the  Inner  Light.  I 
think  only  God  can  transform  the  world.  There 
(Continued  on  page  48) 
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are  so  many  things  going  on  today  that  are  fright- 
ening; the  warlike  policies  of  the  present  adminis- 
tration, the  arms  race,  the  conflict  and  break-up 
of  many  families,  the  conflict  between  police  and 
criminals,  crime  on  the  streets,  the  tremendous 
numbers  of  derelicts  and  homeless  people,  the 
people  in  prisons— these  are  terrific  problems.  We 
mustn’t  put  our  heads  in  the  sand  and  say,  “They’re 
too  much  to  deal  with.  What  can  we  do?”  God  is 
the  only  one  who  can  do  it,  and  He’s  got  to  do  it 
through  us.  We  have  to  dedicate  ourselves,  really 
our  whole  selves  and  our  spiritual  beliefs,  in  an 
attempt  to  save  the  race  on  this  planet  today. 

The  Quaker  poet  Whittier  said,  “Love  only 
knows  whence  it  came  and  comprehendeth  love.” 
Love  can  comprehend  the  love  in  our  enemies,  the 
love  in  our  spouses,  the  love  in  our  children.  Every- 
thing that  everybody  does  is  one  of  two  things: 
it’s  either  an  extension  of  love  or  a call  for  love,  a 
call  for  help.  People  who  are  desperate  look  at 
themselves  with  hatred.  They  hate  the  world,  and 
they  lash  out  at  the  world  in  an  attempt  to  find 
transforming  love.  They  don’t  really  know  what 
they’re  looking  for.  But  love  can  release  that 
power  in  them.  The  love  that  is  in  them  is  not  seen 
or  expressed.  It  is  the  Christ  within  which  is  hid- 
den underneath  everything  else.  Everyone  of  us, 
if  we  dedicate  ourselves  to  the  Christ  within  us, 
can  allow  that  power  to  flow  in  an  appropriate 
way,  at  an  appropriate  time. 

Who  is  going  to  answer  that  of  God  in  the 
President?  In  Mr.  Andropov?  In  the  people  in 
the  Middle  East?  Who  will  answer  that  of  God  in 
the  troubled  people  we  know? 

When  the  Spirit  “bloweth  where  it  listeth,”  we 
must  be  open  to  respond  to  His  guidance.  It  may 
come  to  any  one  of  us. 

[Lawrence  Apsey  is  the  Administrative  Officer 
of  the  Alternatives  to  Violence  Project,  Inc.,  a 
retired  lawyer,  and  a student  of  the  life  and  teach- 
ings of  Mahatma  Gandhi.  Friends  interested  in 
learning  more  about  the  Alternatives  to  Violence 
Project  may  write  to  15  Rutherford  Place,  New 
York,  NY  10003,(212)477-1067.] 


Song  of  the  Earth 

We  are  the  alphabet  of  God. 

In  us  is  written  all  of  life. 

The  longing  of  the  earth  for  light 
Keeps  us  growing,  yearning  toward  the  sun. 

Read  what  is  written  in  the  mountains,  canyons,  seas. 
Read  the  deserts  and  the  pines. 

We  are  the  song  of  the  earth  bursting  forth. 

Hear  what  is  spoken  by  the  buzzing  insects. 

The  silver  voice  of  star  and  stone. 

The  salty  voice  of  blood  and  bone. 

“I  am  alive,”  the  earth  is  singing  in  its  tongues. 

“Alive,  alive”  we  echo. 

We  are  the  alphabet  of  God, 

The  song  of  the  earth.  Sing  out. 

Reach  for  the  light  and  sing. 

Instruments  of  life.  . . sing! 

Judy  Heideman, 

Western  Slope  Worship  Group 

Announcement 

John  Woolman  School,  Nevada  City,  California, 
is  seeking  a principal,  to  begin  July  1 , 1984.  Rural 
Quaker  boarding  school,  50  students,  grades  9 - 12. 
Write  to  Virginia  Heck,  Clerk  of  Personnel  Committee 
7899  St.  Helena  Road,  Santa  Rosa,  California,  by 
December  1,  1983. 
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Ethel  and  Jack  Haller,  Co-Clerks,  IMYM 


Summary  of  Action  Minutes  from  Inter-Mountain  Yearly  Meeting’s  Ninth  Session 

The  ninth  annual  gathering  of  the  Inter-Mountain  Yearly  Meeting  convened  at  Ghost  Ranch  June  10, 
1983.  The  Meeting  approved  the  following  minutes: 

-1  The  Census  Report  submitted  by  the  Continuing  Committee.  There  is  a seven  percent  increase 
in  membership.  The  census  recorded  717  adult  members  in  15  monthly  meetings,  168  junior  members 
and  439  regular  attenders,  a total  of  1,324  people. 

-2  Continuing  Committee’s  recommendation  that  IMYM  be  extended  by  one  day,  starting  with 
registration  on  Wednesday. 


-3  Nominations  for  next  two  years’  officers,  from  Arizona  Half-Yearly  Meeting: 


Clerk 

Recording  Clerk 

Registrars 

Treasurer 

Convenor,  Worship  Sharing 
Convenor,  Discussions 


Frances  McAllister,  Flagstaff 
Michael  Miller,  Phoenix 
LaDonna  and  Carol  Wallen,  Tempe 
Maude  Ward,  Phoenix 
Arline  Hobson,  Pima 
Joan  Spencer,  Pima 


-4  Minute  on  War  Tax  Resistance 

IMYM  commended  the  Friends  World  Committee  for  Consultation  for  its  war  tax  resistance, 
and  asked  that  FWCC  keep  the  Meeting  informed  of  new  developments.  FWCC  is  creating  a war  tax 
escrow  account,  and  notifying  the  IRS  that  the  money  will  be  turned  over  as  soon  as  IRS  makes  provision 
for  conscientous  objection  to  war  taxes. 

-5  Minute  on  Nuclear  Weapons 

At  its  meeting  at  Ghost  Ranch  near  Abiquiu,  New  Mexico,  on  June  1 1,  1983,  Inter-Mountain 

(Continued  on  page  50) 
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Yearly  Meeting  of  the  Religious  Society  of  Friends  joined  in  the  concern  of  Friends  in  Great  Britain  and 
Europe  and  the  many  other  people  of  countries  in  their  areas,  as  shown  by  numerous  public  demonstra- 
tions—most  notably  the  women  at  Greenham  Common— and  urged  the  government  of  the  United  States 
not  to  promote  the  deployment  of  the  Cruise  and  Pershing  II  missiles  in  Europe,  but  instead  to  pursue 
diligently  and  with  sincerity  the  stated  alternative  of  a negotiated  agreement  at  Geneva.  In  a world  al- 
ready overstocked  with  nuclear  weapons,  this  deployment  would  be  a dangerous  escalation  of  the  arms 
race,  making  a nuclear  war  either  by  accident  or  design  much  more  likely. 

We  encourage  both  the  administration  and  the  Congress  to  provide  leadership  in  reducing 
tensions  and  promoting  collaboration  through  international  organizations  like  the  United  Nations  in 
seeking  general  and  complete  disarmament. 

-6  FWCC  Study  Topics 

IMYM  encourages  Friends  to  study  the  following  topics  regarding  the  Friends  World 
Committee  for  Consultation,  and  to  direct  comments  and  reports  to  IMYM  representatives  to  FWCC: 
—Support  for  FWCC  Annual  Meeting  in  Denver 
—Holding  another  World  Conference  of  Friends 
—Need  for  identifying  Friends  who  can  represent  us  at  international 
conferences 

—The  financial  situation  of  FWCC 
-7  Minute  on  Central  America 

Meetings  and  worship  groups  in  Inter-Mountain  Yearly  Meeting  have  indicated  deep  concern 
about  conditions  in  Central  America.  Our  government’s  policies  and  actions  contribute  to  suffering  there, 
causing  hundreds  of  thousands  to  flee  their  homes.  As  Friends  we  reject  the  use  of  violence  to  resolve 
conflict.  We  oppose  all  military  and  covert  intervention  in  Central  America,  and  urge  the  negotiation  of 
a peaceful  settlement. 

Some  meetings  in  IMYM  have  had  little  awareness  of  our  contact  with  refugees  in  this  country. 
Other  meetings  are  offering  sanctuary,  hospitality,  transportation  and  personal  assistance  to  the  extent 
possible.  We  commend  those  among  us  who  assist  Central  American  refugees,  and  extend  to  these  Friends 
our  loving  support.  We  extend  our  love  and  respect  to  individuals  who  take  a different  position. 

IMYM  urges  all  Friends  to  become  informed  about  the  refugee  issue  and  to  participate  with 
the  guidance  of  the  Inner  Light  in  this  time  of  desperate  need. 


Who  Are  the  Russians? 

by  James  E.  Dugan,  Boulder  Meeting 

Is  the  picture  of  the  Soviet  Union  projected  in  this  country  by  the  media  fair  and  accurate?  Are  the 
Soviet  people  by  and  large  proud  of  their  country  and  satisfied  with  their  government?  How  many  Soviet 
citizens  are  not  content  with  their  government,  for  what  reasons,  and  how  does  the  government  deal  with 
their  dissatisfaction?  Should  the  Soviet  Union  be  judged  by  the  policies  of  its  government  or  by  the 
attitudes  of  its  people?  Does  it  make  any  sense  for  the  West  to  judge  the  Soviet  Union  by  its  own  stan- 
dards and  understanding  of  civil  and  human  rights?  In  what  ways  are  the  USA  and  the  Soviet  Union 
similar? 

These  were  some  of  the  provocative  questions  raised  in  a recent  public  forum  in  Boulder,  Colorado, 
entitled  “The  Soviet  Union:  A New  Look.”  A panel  of  experts  on  the  Soviet  Union  had  been  assembled 
as  part  of  a Sister  City  project.  But  audience  participation  was  so  vigorous  and  well  informed,  it  was 
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soon  hard  to  distinguish  the  panel  from  the  audience.  Reactions  to  the  program  were  mixed— some  were 
happy  with  the  results,  others  unhappy  that  not  everyone  agreed  with  their  perceptions.  Certainly,  it  was 
a demonstration  that  discovering  the  “truth”  about  the  Soviet  Union  must  be  a multifaceted  endeavor. 

The  forum  was  the  latest  event  in  a program  of  Boulder  Friends  Meeting  to  focus  our  attention  and, 
we  hope,  the  attention  of  the  Boulder  community,  on  the  Soviet  Union.  The  project  began  in  the  fall  of 
1982  at  a quarterly  “Peace  Potluck”  supper  where  we  agreed  that  our  peace  secretary  program  needed  a 
major  continuing  program.  We  chose  the  Soviet  Union  for  several  reasons.  First,  we  felt  that  Boulder 
had  an  unusually  large  number  of  persons  who  have  continuing  connections  with  people  in  the  Soviet 
Union  (an  estimated  30  to  50  scientists  who  have  made  several  visits  and  about  15  Soviet  emigres,  plus 
other  persons  who  have  family  connections  in  Russia);  second,  we  felt  that  a major  basis  of  the  present 
administration’s  foreign  and  military  policy  is  its  perception  of  the  Soviet  Union,  a perception  which, 
if  not  completely  wrong,  is,  at  least,  inadequate. 

Our  primary  objective  has  been  to  educate  ourselves  and  others  about  the  diverse  peoples,  cultures, 
and  history  of  Russia  and  the  Soviet  Union.  To  educate  ourselves  we  planned  an  all-day  workshop  at  the 
Meetinghouse,  drawing  on  speakers  with  varied  backgrounds  and  points  of  view.  In  preparation  for  the 
workshop  we  invited  members  of  the  Meeting  to  carry  out  a survey  of  attitudes  toward  the  Soviet  Union 
and  its  peoples.  The  purpose  was  not  a scientific  one,  but  simply  to  get  people  thinking  and  talking  about 
the  Soviet  Union  and  to  realize  that  our  ignorance  is  large.  The  questions  developed  for  the  survey  have 
since  been  adopted  and  used  by  the  AFSC.  The  survey  was  useful  in  arousing  interest  in  the  workshop, 
and  a summary  of  response  was  one  of  the  first  items  on  the  agenda. 

Over  sixty  persons  attended  the  workshop,  and  most  of  the  speakers  were  intrigued  enough  with  the 
entire  project  to  spend  the  whole  day  with  us.  The  colorful  crafts,  music,  delicious  Russian  food,  name 
tags  made  in  Russian  script,  speakers  who  did  not  always  agree,  samovar  breaks,  and  a fast-moving  , varied 
program  made  the  day  challenging  and  fun.  An  evaluation  at  the  following  Meeting  for  Business  produced 
the  significant  comment,  “The  program  was  the  best  thing  we  have  ever  done  as  a Meeting.” 

The  workshop  is  being  repeated  in  bits  and  pieces  in  evening  forums  under  the  sponsorship  of  a Sister 
City  Project.  If  a Soviet  sister  city  relationship  with  Boulder  is  formalized,  we  will  work  under  that  um- 
brella. If  not,  we  intend  to  pursue  other  exchanges  such  as  the  AFS  teacher  exchange,  a possible  univer- 
sity pairing  project,  and  the  Citizen  Exchange  Council’s  family  exchange,  as  well  as  trying  to  make  more 
effective  use  of  ongoing  visits  by  Soviet  scientists.  If  anyone  is  interested  in  more  information,  write  to 
Mary  Hey,  peace  secretary  of  the  Boulder  Meeting  of  Friends,  1825  Upland  Ave.,  Boulder  80302. 


SURVEY  OF  ATTITUDES  ABOUT  THE  SOVIET  UNION 

1 . What  is  your  image  of  the  Soviet  Union  (the  first  five  words  that  come  to  mind)? 

2.  What  image  do  you  think  the  Soviet  people  have  of  the  US? 

3.  Can  we  trust  the  Soviet  government?  Why  or  why  not? 

4.  Do  you  think  that  the  Soviet  government  has  done  anything  good  for  its  own  people? 

5.  Do  you  think  the  Soviet  government  has  done  anything  good  for  the  world? 

6.  How  do  you  think  Soviet  citizens  feel  about  their  government? 

7.  Is  peaceful  coexistence  between  the  Soviet  Union  and  the  United  States  possible?  Why  or  why  not? 

8.  If  you  answered  yes  to  the  previous  question,  what  are  some  steps  to  achieve  peaceful  coexistence? 

9.  Where  do  you  get  your  information  about  the  USSR? 
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Quaker  Footprints  From  the  Past 
by  C.  Lloyd  and  Mary  Margaret  Bailey,  Friends  in  the  Orient,  Korea 

Floyd  Schmoe,  known  to  most  in  Pacific  and  North  Pacific  Yearly  Meetings,  wrote  to  us:  “I  hope  you 
may  be  able  at  some  time  to  make  some  inquiries  for  me.  For  about  thirty  years  I have  wondered.  . .” 
Thirty  years  seemed  a long  time,  but  history  has  been  a great  interest  of  ours.  We  would  try.  Floyd’s 
letter  was  read  following  Meeting  for  Worship,  to  our  Wednesday  evening  discussion  group,  to  a senior 
staff  person  of  the  Korean  National  Council  of  Churches  and  to  a Catholic  Father.  Each  reading  sparked 
interest  and  curiosity.  Offers  of  help  were  universal.  Koreans  are  just  that  way.  The  search  began.  Per- 
haps it  could  be  better  described  as  the  chase.  Each  lead  led  to  success  or  to  a blind  alley.  Each  offered 
the  opportunity  to  meet  Koreans  whom  we  would  not  otherwise  have  met,  lovely  people,  helpful  people. 

We  owe  much  to  Yoon  Nyun  Ro,  a long  time  attender  of  our  Meeting,  a building  contractor  by  trade. 
He  spent  untold  hours  serving  as  our  detective  researcher.  Nothing  would  have  happened  without  him. 
With  Mr.  Yoon  we  drove  south  thirty  miles  to  Yong-In,  to  try  to  find  Cho  Sung  Ki,  son  of  Mr.  Cho  who 
was  “ ‘head’  man  in  the  area  while  we  worked  there  (1952-55)  and  our  best  contact  with  the  people.” 
With  the  help  of  City  Hall  we  found  him,  spent  the  day  with  him  visiting  the  site  of  the  health  clinic 
(now  removed  because  of  a large  military  installation),  talked  with  Dr.  Lee  and  Mr.  Chang  both  of  whom 
had  worked  with  Floyd.  We  had  a delicious  pulgogi  lunch  and  reminisced  about  “Mr.  Schmuu.”  (They 
have  a difficult  time  pronouncing  “Schmoe.”)  Mr.  Cho  has  visited  us  in  Seoul  three  times.  We  were  in- 
vited to  spend  the  day  of  June  27th  in  Yong-In.  The  Yong-In  carpet  will  be  rolled  out  in  style.  We  are 
surely  basking  in  Floyd  Schmoe’s  glory. 

“We  built  houses  for  several  families  plus  a community-house-clinic  at  a place  out  near  the 
West  Gate  called  San  Chil  (hill  No.  7).  . .we  built  it  on  a garbage  dump  full  of  rats,  both  alive  and 
dead.  . . the  retaining  walls  may  have  fallen  down.  But  if  you  can  tell  us  what  has  happened  there.  . . 

I would  be  most  grateful.  The  only  name  I have  is  the  Park  family.” 

Again,  through  the  sleuthing  of  Mr.  Yoon,  hill  No.  7 was  found.  The  Community  House-Clinic  has 
disappeared  and  apartment  houses  built  in  its  place.  The  small  narrow  streets  have  been  widened  to  three 
times  their  previous  width.  The  Park  family  home  was  taken  by  the  city.  After  living  there  for  twenty 
years,  they  were  paid  the  equivalent  of  $250.00.  But  the  story  has  a rather  nice  ending.  Floyd  Schmoe 
received  a lovely  Park  family  photograph  taken  June  2,  1983,  showing  five  attractive  sons  and  daughters 
gathered  round  their  parents.  They  have  not  forgotten  him  but  felt  sad  when  letters  addressed  to  him 
have  been  returned.  They  are  in  correspondence  again  and  the  Park  family  knows  that  “Grandfather 
Schmuu”  has  not  forgotten  them. 

But  the  search  continues, 

“for  my  most  constant  concern  is  for  a,  then,  10  year  old,  little  beggar  called  Genie  Salvation. 

...  Of  course  Salvation  was  not  their  real  name.  Mr.  Salvation  had  taken  it  to  please  the 
Catholic  missionaries.  Genie  was  named  Genius,  which  was  fitting.  She  was  a jewel.  We  hired 
her  father  as  cook  and  got  her  and  her  brother  free.  ...  I wanted  to  bring  her  to  school  in 
America,  but  her  father  would  not  permit  it.  She  was  too  valuable  as  a beggar.  They  were  high 
class  beggars  specializing  only  in  missionaries.  Army  Officers’  wives  and  other  people  of  class. 

Genie,  dirty  and  in  rags,  could  be  a real  tear  jerker.  . . . While  she  worked  for  us  she  was  a little 
lady.  Honest,  tireless.  She  did  our  shopping,  accounting  for  every  whan.  . . . She  cared  for  her 
brother  like  a mother  and  her  father  like  a good  wife.  The  last  I heard  they  were  back  on  the 
street  begging,  but  I have  always  hoped  that  she  at  least, . . . has  made  some  sort  of  life  for  her- 
self. I would  love  to  know  what  has  happened  to  her  and  better  still  to  find  her.” 


Courtesy  of  C.  Lloyd  Bailey 
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The  trail  is  pretty  dim  and  getting  dimmer.  The  Park  family  were  at  one  time  neighbors  of  the  Salvation 
family  but  no  one  knew  much  about  them.  No  one  knew  their  real  name  and  Mr.  Salvation  had  no  Korean 
residency  permit  so  he  can’t  be  traced.  He  probably  intended  it  that  way.  We  have  found  that  the  man 
in  the  picture  with  them  and  believed  to  be  a priest  was  probably  not  a Catholic  priest  for  the  clothing  he 
wore  would  have  been  forbidden  at  that  time. 

Our  sleuthing  goes  on.  It  is  not  only  difficult  but  impossible  to  appreciate  the  conditions  that  existed 
in  Korea  after  the  most  destructive  war  that  Korea  had  ever  experienced,  except  for  such  as  Floyd  Schmoe 
who  was  here  and  through  a sensitive,  caring  heart  left  an  indelible  imprint  on  those  he  worked  with  and 
helped.  His  letter  dated  June  10,  1983,  describes  the  conditions  that  the  Mr.  Cho’s,  the  Park  family, 
the  Salvation’s  and  thousands  of  others  had  to  contend  with; 

“Times  were  so  hard  thirty  years  ago  that  many  people  did  desperate  things  to  survive— begging 
and  black  marketing  being  among  the  least  offensive.  At  that  time  almost  all  of  the  huge  black 
market  business  of  the  South  Gate  area  was  in  the  hands  of  the  police  and  their  wives.” 

In  1983  Korea  is  no  longer  considered  a third  world  country  economically.  One  witnesses  little  appar- 
ent extreme  poverty  as  is  seen  in  some  Asian  countries.  Its  problems,  while  different  from  thirty  years 
ago,  are  probably  even  more  complex. 


The  Park  Family  of  Yong-In,  Korea 
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Report  of  Peace-Keeping  on  the 
Nicaraguan-Honduran  Border 

by  Mary  Duffield,  Santa  Cruz  Peace  Brigade, 

Santa  Cruz  Meeting 

As  one  of  four  Friends  involved  in  a two  week 
nonviolent  vigil  for  peace  along  the  Nicaraguan- 
Honduran  border,  I truly  believe  we  are  nourishing 
a seed  of  enormous  potential  in  this  Peace  Brigades 
International  idea. 

There  were  ten  of  us:  Santa  Cruz  Quakers  Jack 
Schulz,  Diana  Nieves,  Mary  Duffield,  and  Toronto 
Quaker  JoLeigh  Commandant  (PBI  Project  Direc- 
tor); Buddhist  John  Perdikis  and  transplanted 
Idaho  Quaker  Orion  Renk,  now  a Santa  Cruzan; 
Albany  pacifist  Fred  Moore  and  three  young 
women  from  Santa  Cruz  who  chose  to  remain 
anonymous. 

Diana  originates  from  Puerto  Rico,  was  a “trans- 
ceiver” of  language  and  love  for  everyone  with  whom 
we  connected.  Jack  had  the  herculean  tasks  of 
selecting  us,  screening  us,  training  us,  setting  all  the 
logistics  in  motion.  Orion  was  my  fellow  radio 
amateur  operator  and  a paramedic,  the  “largo  el 
factotum”  of  the  trip.  John  and  Fred  kept  the 
vigils  most  faithfully,  every  dawn  and  dusk— steady, 
visible  witnesses  for  peace. 

PBI  is  an  independent  organization  with  mem- 
bers in  13  countries,  rooted  in  an  idea  outlined  by 
Gandhi  in  1922.  They  negotiated  with  the 
Nicaraguan  and  the  Honduran  governments  which 
resulted  in  an  urgent  invitation  from  Nicaragua. 

We  are  still  hoping  from  Honduras  to  establish  a 
brigade  on  their  side  of  the  border.  A religious 
coalition  in  Nicaragua  went  to  elaborate  lengths 
to  protect  us,  introduce  us,  to  multiply  our  efforts. 
Their  sacrifices,  plus  those  of  the  Santa  Cruz  sup- 
port team  and  steering  committee,  constituted  our 
right  and  left  arms. 

Allied  with  no  government  nor  political  party, 
nor  single  religious  group,  PBI  workers  receive  no 
pay,  furnishing  their  own  expenses  with  funds  they 
must  earn,  borrow  or  solicit  from  friends. 

Our  group  offered  a versatile  range  of  skills  to 
share  with  the  people  of  Jalapa  and  Teotecacinte. 

The  vigils  culminated  usually  in  celebrations  of 
song  and  laughter,  the  youngsters  especially  de- 


lighting in  the  Spanish  version  of  “Old  MacDonald 
had  a Farm,”  (as  tracer  bullets  lit  up  the  sky  and 
automatic  rifles  sounded  off  in  the  distance). 

Our  amateur  radio  station  made  friends  world- 
wide. Most  of  those  responding  to  us  became 
enthusiastic  supporters  of  the  idea  of  an  interna- 
tional nonviolent  effort  on  the  border.  What  a 
solace  it  was  to  hear  the  voices  of  loved  ones, 
since  any  other  means  of  communication  was 
simply  not  possible  most  of  the  time.  We  sent 
traffic  for  the  Jalapans  and  many  of  them  spent 
hours  with  us  learning  ham  radio  skills,  which  will 
pay  off  when  we  send  a ham  radio  station  to  the 
Mercedes  school  in  Jalapa  soon. 

We  made  ourselves  as  useful  as  possible,  pick- 
ing coffee  beans,  repairing  treadle  sewing  machines, 
taking  photographic  and  tape  recorded  evidence 
of  attacks.  (We  found  that  100%  of  the  attacks 
originated  from  Honduras,  none  in  Nicaragua!) 

At  our  final  press  confab  in  Managua,  the  govern- 
ment and  religious  leaders  stated  emphatically 
that  attacks  stop  abruptly  where  and  when  North 
Americans  risk  visibility  along  that  border. 

I found  my  teaching  skills  needed.  The  main 
school  in  Jalapa  has  room  for  only  200  students, 
so  they  operate  three  shifts  a day,  from  7 a.m.  to 
1 1 p.m.  The  frequent  electrical  blackouts  add 
another  obstacle,  but  the  kids  are  attentive  even 
in  the  dark!  The  Sandinistas  place  a high  priority 
on  education  (including  girls),  and  I found  their 
literacy  skills  astonishing,  considering  the  piti- 
fully inadequate  materials  available.  Tve  visited 
classrooms  all  over  the  world,  but  never  have  I 
found  brighter,  more  consistently  motivated  stu- 
dents. Even  outside  school,  I would  be  beseiged 
by  students  wanting  to  learn  more,  MORE!  More 
English,  more  math,  more  social  studies,  more 
Morse  code.  (We’ll  be  sending  them  tapes  to  mas- 
ter the  skills  needed  for  a ham  radio  license.)  We 
tape  recorded  their  messages  to  the  global  network 
of  children  in  our  ham  radio  program,  and  they  are 
already  receiving  answering  cassettes,  from  Hong- 
kong to  Jamaica. 

We  were  excited  about  the  many  cooperatives 
struggling  to  survive  despite  the  daily  raids  and 
the  destruction  by  the  “Contras.”  The  people  fear 
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a takeover  by  Russians  and/or  Cubans  almost  as 
much  as  they  fear  the  CIA.  They  just  want  to  reap 
the  benefits  of  the  most  productive,  least  vengeful 
revolution  I’ve  studied  to  date.  They  want  to  solve 
their  problems  in  cooperation  with  the  Contadoran 
countries. 

Perhaps  one  anecdote  sums  up  the  whole  heaven- 
hell  experience  best:  the  day  before  we  left  Jalapa, 
we  attended  the  funeral  of  one  of  the  young  men 
killed  by  mercenaries  blowing  up  a customs  station. 
After  the  church  ceremony  (the  revolution  has  not 
opposed  the  churches,  and  many  religious  officials 
are  in  total  support  of  the  Sandinistas),  Antonio’s 
army  compaheros  bore  the  coffin  along.  Since  the 
slogan  is  “arms  for  the  people,”  these  soldiers  were 
his  neighbors  as  well.  As  we  walked  toward  the 
graveyard,  the  soldiers  would  shout:  “Another 
compahero  killed  by  the  Yankee  Beasts!”  But 
they  did  not  include  us  in  any  of  that  hostility,  as 
we  had  become  friends  during  the  two  weeks,  and 
they  understood  our  nonviolence  and  our  devotion. 

The  company  commander  also  was  the  dead 
boy’s  grandfather.  He  had  lost  his  son  only  a little 
while  before.  The  grandfather  ordered  the  man’s 
youngsters  and  related  children  to  scrape  the  first 
dirt  down  over  the  coffin.  The  sobbing  little  ones 
could  not  do  this.  So  the  old  man  entreated  them 
tearfully:  “You  must.  . . we’re  doing  this  for  you, 
we’re  doing  this  for  the  children.  . .”  The  villagers 
began  to  sing  their  hymns,  and  we  joined  in.  Then 
JoLeigh  Commandant,  impulsively,  moved  to  the 
woman  calling  to  Antonio  to  stay,  put  her  arms 
around  her,  saying:  “Yes,  we  are  all  doing  this  for 
the  children.  That  is  why  we  must  have  peace,  for 
all  the  world’s  children.”  The  old  man  and  the 
woman  turned  toward  JoLeigh  and  nodded,  with  a 
new  awareness  in  their  eyes,  and  somehow  we  were 
all  uplifted  for  a moment  of  shared  hope.  We  all 
clasped  hands  in  that  sacred  awareness. 

The  morning  we  left  Managua  for  home,  we 
heard  the  radio  broadcasters:  “This  is  the  morning 
the  Peace  Brigadiers  are  leaving.  These  are  the 
people  who  came  all  the  way  here  to  show  us  that 
many  North  Americans  care  about  the  people  of 
Central  America.” 


As  the  new  group  from  Witness  for  Peace  arrives 
in  Jalapa,  we  shall  support  them  in  every  way  we 
possibly  can.  They  plan  to  continue  this  caring 
with  renewed  numbers.  As  they  watch  the  fire- 
flies dancing  over  the  green-bedazzled  fields  of 
Nicaragua,  upstaged  by  the  tracer  bullet  fireworks, 
as  they  flinch  from  the  obscene  waste  of  buildings 
and  bridges  and  human  beings,  can  we  then  fail 
them?  They  need  our  energy,  money,  bodies  on 
the  line.  I know,  EVERYBODY  needs  our  energy, 
money  and  bodies  on  the  line.  Contact  the 
Resource  Center  for  Non-Violence  in  Santa  Cruz, 
P.O.  Box  2324,95063. 


New  Friends  Fellowship  Formed  in  Utah 
by  Jan  Miller,  Salt  Lake  Meeting 

The  second  annual  Fall  gathering  of  Utah  Friends 
was  held  the  weekend  of  September  18th  at  Arches 
in  the  Four  Corners  area.  Some  sixty-five  Friends, 
attending  from  Utah,  Colorado  and  New  Mexico, 
agreed  to  form  an  “umbrella  group,”  to  be  called 
Utah  Friends  Fellowship.  The  new  regional  organi- 
zation will  have  three  purposes:  to  organize  gather- 
ings of  Utah  Friends,  probably  in  Fall,  Winter  and 
Spring,  with  brief  business  conducted  only  at  the 
Winter  session;  to  aid  in  planning  and  conducting 
IMYM,  and  to  draw  in  more  closely  Friends  on 
the  geographic  fringes. 

Peter  Viavant,  Salt  Lake  Meeting,  was  selected 
as  Nominating  Committee  Clerk,  and  plans  were 
made  to  improve  communication  among  this  group 
of  widely  scattered  Friends  (some  of  whom  travel 
six  to  eight  hundred  miles  to  attend  Inter-Mountain 
Yearly  Meeting). 

“We  felt,  as  we  gathered  for  worship  under  the 
shadow  of  the  timeless  red  rock  fins,  a sense  of 
participating  in  an  historic  occasion.” 
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Introducing  Clara  Hum, 

New  Far  West  Regional  Field  Staff  for  FWCC 

Two  regional  offices  of  Friends  World  Committee 
for  Consultation,  Section  of  the  Americas,  have 
opened  in  the  past  six  months.  The  Midwest  Region- 
al Office  is  in  Richmond,  Indiana,  where  Johann 
Maurer  is  Field  Staff.  I have  come  to  open  the  Far 
West  Regional  office  in  Millbrae,  California,  where 
I now  make  my  home.  A third  office.  High  Plains 
Region,  will  soon  be  established  to  serve  Friends 
in  the  area  between  the  Midwest  and  Far  West 
Regions. 

Five  Yearly  Meetings— California,  Inter-Mountain, 
Pacific,  North  Pacific,  and  Northwest— lie  in  the  Far 
West  Region.  It  is  a very  large  area  and  contains 
Friends  of  varying  persuasions,  representing  differ- 
ing theological  views  and  forms  of  worship.  I look 
forward  to  visiting  many  Monthly,  Quarterly,  and 
Yearly  Meetings  as  well  as  isolated  worship  groups 
and  individual  Friends  in  this  region. 

My  hope  is  that  together  we  may  become  more 
aware  of  the  world  family  of  Friends— this  growing 
tree,  rooted  in  Quaker  history,  with  its  many,  many 
branches  bearing  such  a wide  variety  of  fruit.  As 
we  learn  to  treasure  our  differences,  to  value  these 
many  and  varied  gifts,  then,  with  God’s  help,  we 
may  discover  our  common  spiritual  ground. 

I hope  also  to  consider  with  Friends  of  this 
Region  our  Quaker  witness  in  response  to  our  peace 
testimony  and  today’s  issues  of  social  justice  and 
how  the  programs  of  FWCC  can  best  facilitate 
these  considerations. 

I urge  Friends  to  become  involved  in  FWCC 
through  participation  in  one  or  more  of  its  projects. 
Right  Sharing  of  the  World  Resources  offers  hope 
to  the  poorest  of  the  poor.  International  Quaker 
Aid  assists  the  work  of  Friends  over  the  world. 
Quaker  United  Nations  Office  seeks  to  bring  a 
spiritual  dimension  to  the  area  of  international 
decision  making.  Quaker  Youth  Pilgrimage  offers 
an  experience  in  international  friendship.  Wider 
Quaker  Fellowship  has  over  the  years  sent  Quaker 
literature  to  isolated  seekers.  Regional  Conferences 
are  gatherings  of  Friends  across  Yearly  Meeting 
lines  to  discuss  shared  concerns.  I hope  that  at 
least  two  such  conferences  may  take  place  in  the 
Far  West  Region  in  1984. 


Since  this  is  a new  venture  for  me  and  for  FWCC, 
I look  to  Friends  in  the  region  for  guidance.  I wel- 
come your  ideas  and  will  appreciate  your  support. 

I may  be  reached  at  P.O.  Box  682,  Millbrae,  CA 
94030.  Office  phone:  (415)871-6038. 

Clara  Hum 

A World  Gathering  of  Young  Friends 
by  Jonathan  Vogel 

A World  Gathering  of  Young  Friends  is  planned 
for  late  July  1985  at  Guilford  College,  Greensboro, 
North  Carolina,  for  Young  Friends  ages  18-35. 

The  Young  Friends  present  at  the  World  Conference 
in  Kaimosi,  Kenya  (Summer  1982),  decided  that  a 
world  gathering  of  Young  Friends  would  help  to 
revitalize  the  Religious  Society  of  Friends  through 
ecumenical/cultural  sharing  and  establishing  friend- 
ships in  a worldwide  network  of  Young  Friends. 
FWCC  supports  the  WGYF  and  will  lend  some 
organizational  and  financial  assistance  to  Young 
Friends  involved  in  coordinating  the  gathering. 

It  is  hoped  that  by  holding  the  WGYF  just  before 
the  next  FWCC  Triennial  (in  Mexico)  in  1985, 
yearly  meetings  will  be  encouraged  to  send  younger 
delegates  to  the  Triennial,  enabling  these  Friends 
to  attend  both  events.  Therefore  WGYF’s  primary 
fundraising  emphasis  will  be  toward  funding  the 
costs  of  interested  Young  Friends  from  yearly 
meetings  in  Africa,  Latin  America,  and  Asia. 

Pacific  Yearly  Meeting  Young  Friends  are  setting 
up  a fund  to  sponsor  one  Mexican  Young  Friend 
and  one  or  more  Young  Friends  from  another  con- 
tinent. We  are  asking  monthly  and  quarterly  meet- 
ings to  endorse  and  publicize  the  WGYF  as  well  as 
to  budget  contributions  to  a travel  fund.  Checks 
can  be  made  payable  to  Orange  Grove  Friends 
Meeting  and  sent  to  WGYF  Travel  Fund  c/o  David 
Mackenzie,  1349  N.  Hill  Ave.,  No.  3,  Pasadena, 

CA  91104. 

If  there  are  Young  Friends  in  your  meeting  who 
are  interested  in  attending  the  WGYF  and  would 
like  to  become  more  involved  with  organization 
and  planning,  please  have  them  contact  Margaret 
Willits,  P.O.  Box  26,  Petrolia,  CA  95558,  or 
Jonathan  Vogel,  604  S.  6th  Ave.,  Tucson,  AZ 
85701. 
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Friends  General  Conference 
Slippery  Rock,  PA 
July  2-9,  1983 

Report  by  Robert  Schutz,  Pacific  Yearly  Meeting 
Representative 

The  presence  of  speakers  may  disturb  precedent 
at  Pacific  Yearly  Meeting,  but  they  are  a regularly 
scheduled,  accepted  feature  of  Friends  General 
Conference,  and  they  are  often  challenging  and 
valuable  additions  to  this  week-long  Meeting. 
Another  difference  is  the  FGC  doesn’t  even  try  to 
do  business.  No  Minutes  are  presented,  and  even 
a general  Meeting  for  Worship  including  all  1302 
participants  was  attempted  only  once.  These  dif- 
ferences between  the  two  gatherings  make  them 
complementary,  and  each  becomes  significant  in 
the  experience  of  Friends  who  are  privileged  to 
attend  both. 

Everett  Mendelsohn,  who  key-noted  FCG  ’83 
on  the  subject,  “Are  You  Called  to  Peacemaking?” 
rang  the  changes  on  the  well-worn  costs  of  the 
arms  race,  the  number  of  hungry  people  in  the 
world,  the  inevitability  of  nuclear  and  conventional 
arms  build-ups,  and  our  children’s  hopeless  attitudes 
toward  life.  He  then  slipped  easily  into  the  tired 
cliches  of  public  power  and  action.  The  difference 
was  this  Harvard  professor’s  enthusiasm  for  calling 
on  your  city  councilman  (they  can  pass  a resolu- 
tion) and  your  state  legislator  (they  have  a big  stake 
in  a smaller  arms  budget)  and  your  representative 
(in  home  office  and  in  Washington).  His  commit- 
ment to  faithfulness  was  contagious. 

When  he  was  asked  how  to  counter  the  argu- 
ments of  the  Russophobe  next  door  (and  in 
Congress)  who  thinks  only  in  terms  of  military 
defense,  he  said  we  don’t  have  to  write  the  govern- 
ment scenario.  There  are  many  ways  to  negotiate 
ourselves  out  of  the  arms  predicament.  Our  task  is 
to  get  the  message  through.  Weapons  are  wrong; 
they  will  obliterate  us  all;  we  don’t  want  them; 
we  will  create  a nuclear-free  zone;  it  is  immoral 
to  destroy  human  life;  and  the  Catholic  bishops 
have  come  the  closest  of  any  large  body  to  saying 
all  of  this.  Have  you  read  their  124-page  letter? 

My  worship-sharing  group  carried  on  with  a 


similar  theme:  Authority,  Power,  and  Leadership. 
There  were  59  worship-sharing  groups,  all  subject- 
oriented,  capably  led  (I  checked),  with  many 
choices  in  each  of  the  social,  personal,  and  spiritual 
realms.  In  addition,  there  were  35  special,  but 
more  general,  interest  groups  meeting.  The 
worship-sharing  groups  were  home  base,  met  three 
hours  each  morning  for  six  mornings,  and  provided 
the  stability  and  worship  that  the  Conference  other- 
wise lacked. 

Friends  General  Conference  is  superbly  organiz- 
ed, yet  the  staff’s  work  is  barely  in  evidence.  It 
does  no  business,  and  it  pays  attention  to  the  arts. 
Sunday  was  graced  by  two  full-dress,  profoundly 
moving  performances  of  a dance-poetry-drama 
version  of  Elizabeth  Watson’s  book.  Guests  of  My 
Life.  The  story  deals  with  Elizabeth’s  grieving  and 
healing  from  the  death  of  their  17-year-old  daughter, 
Sara,  in  an  automobile  accident;  the  Guests  are 
poets  and  writers.  The  actors  were  professional, 
from  the  Theater  Workshop  of  Boston,  which  pre- 
fers to  deal  with  spiritual  themes.  Over  a thousand 
people  saw  the  performances,  and  there  wasn’t  a 
dry  eye  in  the  house.  In  a meeting  with  a hundred 
of  the  audience  after  the  evening  performance 
Daena  Giardella-Grant,  the  leading  actress,  dispensed 
this  bit  of  Sufi  wisdom:  “The  only  ecstasy  there  is 
is  through  the  broken  heart.” 

Having  run  out  of  superlatives,  I will  have  to 
resort  to  adjectives  to  describe  Gordon  Browne’s 
intimate,  honest,  humorous,  tender,  heartfelt,  deep- 
ly meaningful  handling  of  the  subject  of  intimacy 
in  human  relations,  including  sexual.  His  own 
growth  was  made  apparent  as  he  described  receiv- 
ing the  joyous  news  by  telephone  of  his  son’s  en- 
gagement to  be  married,  and  his  mind  immediately 
leaped  to  the  situation  of  the  homosexuals  in  his 
Meeting  who  are  denied  the  Meetings’  recognition 
and  celebration  of  their  loving  relationships.  In 
extolling  the  joys  of  fidelity,  which  I have  never 
heard  so  well  described,  this  exquisite  definition 
of  love  came  forth:  “Love  is  the  precise  estima- 
tion, and  then  the  fulfillment  of  the  needs  of 
another.”  If  you  have  a remote  interest  in 
intimacy,  there  is  a tape  of  this  lecture. 

As  an  economist,  I was  disappointed  in  the 
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(F.  G.  C. : Con  t.  from  page  5 7) 
wisdom  of  the  third  main  speaker,  Chester  Graham, 
whose  topic  was  “Quakers  and  Economics.”  How- 
ever, the  wisdom  of  the  Program  Committee  was 
apparent  to  all,  as  we  paid  tribute  to  this  man  of 
91  years,  his  distinguished  career  of  service,  and 
his  ability  to  conceive  and  deliver  the  lecture. 

This  event  fanned  our  interest  in  the  subject  that 
Chester  sees  as  underlying  all  the  values  of  the  good 
life.  Two  of  Chester’s  many  concerns  were  econom- 
ic illiteracy,  to  which  our  discussions  contributed, 
and  the  enormousness  of  our  debt,  for  which  no 
solution  was  offered. 

Fortunately,  two  interest  groups  more  than 
made  up  the  lack  in  economic  stimulation  and 
response.  One  was  the  new  (to  me)  insights  on 
South  Africa  offered  in  the  group  led  by  Jennifer 
Kinghorn,  Quaker,  lawyer,  resident  of  Johannes- 
burg, who  allowed  that  multi-national  corporations 
can  be,  sometimies  are,  part  of  the  solution,  not  of 
the  problem.  The  other  was  a BBC  video-tape  on 
the  Mondragon  (Spain)  cooperatives,  which  show- 
ed dramatic  evidence  of  possibilities  of  success  in 
production  cooperatives.  We  have  heretofore  been 
unable  to  perceive  these  possibilities  due  to  the 
influence  of  Sydney  and  Beatrice  Webb,  which 
drove  cooperatives  toward  the  consumer  mode  of 
operation  during  the  past  century.  But  here,  it 
seems,  is  THE  WAY.  Capital  is  the  servant  of  man, 
not  his  master.  The  conflict  between  labor  and 
management  is  resolved. 

The  Conference  provided  many  opportunities 
to  sing,  to  play,  to  dance,  to  meet  old  friends  and 
new,  to  sightsee,  and  to  eat  too  much.  I left  it 
with  a sweet  feeling  of  completeness,  surrounded 
as  I was  for  a week  by  competent,  stimulating, 
friendly  Friends.  If  Pacific  Yearly  Meeting  needs 
more  encouragement  than  my  personal  recomen- 
dation  to  join  FGC  (and  the  fact  that  we  should 
support  the  good  work  of  FGC  from  which  we 
now  benefit),  it  may  lie  in  the  real  possibility  that 
FGC  will  hold  this  splendid  event,  sometimes,  on 
the  West  Coast,  if  they  have  our  encouragement 
and  loving  cooperation.  What  could  be  better 
for  Friends? 


Memorial  Minutes 
Harvey  W.  House 

Harvey  Walter  House,  member  of  Orange  Grove 
Meeting,  was  born  in  Tientsin,  China,  November 
16,  1897,  to  Herbert  E.  and  Myrtle  B.  House  who 
had  recently  arrived  in  that  city  to  take  charge  of  a 
Temperance  Society  Mission  for  American  seamen. 
Father  House  taught  English  to  the  sons  of  Yuan 
Shi  Kai,  who  was  prime  minister  under  the  Empress 
Dowager  and  had  charge  of  her  army.  The  Boxer 
Rebellion  prompted  their  return  to  America. 

This  contact  of  his  parents  with  Chinese  Youth, 
and  the  love  thus  generated  for  both  the  youth  of 
China  and  its  people  as  a whole  became  determin- 
ing factors  in  the  life  of  young  Harvey. 

On  return  to  America  , Harvey’s  parents  became 
a team  preaching  the  message  of  Christian  oppor- 
tunity in  China.  Herbert  House  spent  the  next 
fifteen  years  of  his  life  raising  money  to  develop 
the  culture  and  the  life  of  the  Chinese. 

Harvey,  an  only  child,  thus  grew  up  under  con- 
tinuing Christian  influence,  heavily  weighted  with 
church  and  Sunday  school. 

Harvey  went  to  Manual  Arts  High  School  in 
California.  Following  a bent  toward  science,  in  1915 
he  enrolled  as  a student  at  Throop  College  of  Tech- 
nology in  Pasadena,  later  named  Cal-Tech.  He 
earned  a Bachelor’s  degree  in  Chemical  Engineering 
in  1920. 

During  World  War  I,  Harvey  developed  the  desire 
to  return  to  his  native  land  with  the  intent  of  devel- 
oping industry  for  the  benefit  of  the  people  of 
China.  He  received  an  invitation  to  become  an  in- 
structor in  Chemistry  at  the  Ling  Nan  University. 
This  led  to  two  of  the  happiest  years  of  his  life, 
which  ended  in  a forced  return  to  Pasadena  for 
surgery. 

During  a prolonged  recovery  period,  Harvey 
returned  to  Cal-Tech  by  earning  a Masters  Degree 
in  his  same  profession.  He  entered  the  field  of 
chemistry.  During  the  stormy  depression  years 
which  followed,  he  sold  life  insurance,  did  private 
tutoring,  and  taught  in  his  own  private  school. 

During  this  period  he  developed  a growing  interest 
in  cooperatives. 
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Harvey  met  Gerri,  his  wife,  who  shared  the 
rough  exposures  as  well  as  the  great  hopes.  Through 
the  intermediary  of  the  Fellowship  of  Reconcilia- 
tion, both  joined  Orange  Grove  Meeting  and  became 
involved  with  Pacific  Ackworth  School  where 
daughter  Sylvia  and  son  Freeman  attended  during 
their  elementary  school  years. 

After  working  for  a co-op  in  Berkeley,  Harvey 
began  work  in  1945  with  the  clay  pipe  industry 
which  later  became  national  in  scope,  including 
the  ten  years  ending  about  1978  in  which  he  did 
consulting.  Harvey  also  became  interested  in  hous- 
ing and  community  building  problems  in  the  city 
of  Pasadena,  especially  in  the  Villa-Park  area. 

Soon  after  this  return  to  Pasadena,  son  Freeman 
was  born  and  through  him  and  his  older  sister, 
Sylvia,  Harvey  and  Gerri  were  blessed  by  six  grand- 
children. In  October,  1982,  Harvey  fulfilled  his 
life-long  dream  of  returning  to  China. 

Harvey  was  a Renaissance  man  for  all  seasons. 

His  love  of  the  arts,  literature,  ideas  and  science 
were  augmented  by  his  uncompromising  belief  in 
the  goodness  of  man.  He  was  a marvelous  teacher 
with  his  feet  on  the  ground,  except  when  he  was 
dancing,  and  his  head  in  the  clouds.  Harvey  left 
this  vale  of  wonders  with  gratitude  for  a life  of 
great  richness  and  joy  on  May  22,  1983. 

Elsie  R.  Renne 

Elsie  R.  Renne  died  on  July  3 at  a local  convales- 
cent hospital  after  a relatively  brief  illness.  She 
was  born  in  Springfield,  Illinois,  August  18,  1899, 
and  thus  was  only  a few  weeks  short  of  reaching 
her  84th  birthday. 

Her  family  had  moved  to  Oakland,  California 
by  1906,  and  she  well  remembered  the  San 
Francisco  earthquake  as  a frightening  experience. 
Later,  they  moved  to  eastern  Washington  where 
she  went  to  school.  She  graduated  from 
Washington  State  University  in  the  1920s.  She 
worked  in  New  York  City  for  a few  years  and  took 
library-school  training.  Hearing  of  an  opening  in 
the  Stanford  University  Library,  she  applied  suc- 
cessfully and  was  appointed  to  the  Order  Division, 
a post  she  continued  to  hold  until  she  reached  re- 
tirement age.  In  1932  her  father,  who  lived  with 
her,  built  the  little  house  in  Menlo  Park  that  was 


the  family  home  for  the  rest  of  their  lives. 

She  became  a peace  advocate  when  she  and 
her  father,  Louis  Renne,  began  to  attend  meetings 
of  the  Fellowship  of  Reconciliation.  During  World 
War  II  the  plight  of  Japanese  residents  who  were 
suddenly  ordered  to  assemble  for  assignment  to 
relocation  camps  touched  the  Rennes  deeply. 

Many  Peninsula  Japanese  were  warehoused  at 
Tanforan,  a race  track,  and  the  Rennes  went  there 
by  bus  (they  had  no  car),  to  visit  the  Japanese  and 
to  find  ways  to  help  while  the  relocation  camps 
were  being  readied.  At  Tanforan  the  Rennes  met 
so  many  Friends  (Quakers)  who  were  there  on  the 
same  mission  that  they  soon  became  interested  in 
this  group  who  had  so  strong  a mutual  concern  to 
try  to  counter  injustice.  Soon  the  Rennes  began 
to  crave  membership  in  Friends,  and  late  in  1942 
they  were  accepted  into  Palo  Alto  Meeting. 

Elsie  was  also  active  in  the  organization  of 
the  Palo  Alto  Consumers’  Co-op  and  was  one  of 
the  earliest  members.  At  that  time  members  were 
expected  to  contribute  a few  hours  of  volunteer 
work  per  week,  and  she  elected  to  stock  shelves 
in  the  grocery. 

One  of  the  ways  she  found  to  witness  to  her 
convictions  was  by  writing  letters  to  local  news- 
papers. These  were  always  so  well  documented 
and  so  well  written  that  the  Peninsula  Times 
Tribune  eventually  sent  a reporter  out  to  interview 
her.  The  issue  for  June  17,  1980,  featured  a photo- 
graph of  her  on  its  front  page,  a picture  showing 
her  on  her  tricycle,  “Pegasus,”  with  a “No  Draft, 
No  War”  bumper  sticker  plainly  in  view.  The 
story  itself,  on  an  inner  page,  was  sympathetically 
written  by  Ann  Gibbons,  who  characterized  her 
as  a “self-styled  ‘peacenik’.” 

On  May  1 , 1983,  she  was  honored  by  the  Mid- 
Peninsula  Peace  Center  as  one  of  several  long- 
time peace  activists.  A dinner  was  given  to  honor 
these  seniors.  Elsie  was  also  a devoted  member 
of  the  Women’s  International  League  for  Peace 
and  Freedom. 

She  is  survived  by  one  niece,  Nada  Stoy,  who 
lives  in  Seattle,  Washington. 

Palo  Alto  Meeting  held  a memorial  service  for 
Elsie  Renne  on  July  23rd. 
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Vital  Statistics 

Births:  Dhyana  Kroon  was  born  to  Vicki  and  Lee 
Kroon,  La  Jolla  Meeting,  June  20,  1983. 

Lael  Humphries  was  born  to  Megan  and 
Gregory  Humphries,  Santa  Monica  Meeting,  April 
12,  1983. 

Rachel  Grace  was  born  to  Gretchen 
(Potratz)  and  Adrian  Sauvageot,  Orange  County 
Meeting,  May  20,  1983. 

Justin  Blake  was  born  to  John  and  Sandy 
Brill,  Redwood  Forest  Meeting,  August  16,  1983. 

Lila  Bridget  Gilbert  was  born  to  Rose 
Stanley-Gilbert  and  Gary  GiVoQxt,  Hayward  Area 
Meeting,  July  22,  1983. 

Anna  Beth  Geeslin,  daughter  of  Sandy 
Leavitt  Geeslin  and  Maurice  Geeslin, 

Meeting,  was  born  July  13,  1983  in  New  York 
City.  Anna  is  the  great  granddaughter  and  name- 
sake of  Anna  Elkinton  James. 

Joshua  Douglas  Black,  son  of  Lawrence 
and  Megan  Black,  Grass  Valley  Meeting,  was  born 
on  August  9,  1983. 

Sonya  was  born  August  31,  1983,  to  Jim 
Barnard  and  Anna  Graves,  Strawberry  Creek 
Meeting. 

Alexander  Spencer  Hartman  Burr,  son 
of  Susan  Burr  and  Michael  Hartman,  Strawberry 
Creek  Meeting,  was  born  July  27,  1983. 

Roger  Whitaker  Tyler,  son  of  Susan  Hazel 
Tyler  and  Max  Hazel  Tyler,  Mt.  View  Meeting,  was 
born  Arngust  30,  1983. 

Martin  Benjamin  Hall-Lanphear,  son  of 
Clare  Lanphear  and  Randy  Hall,  Eastside  Meeting, 
was  born  September  17,  1983. 

Jeffrey  Carpenter,  son  of  Janet  and 
Patrick  Carpenter,  Orange  County  Meeting,  was 
born  July  17,  1983. 

Marriages:  Dawn  Byrum  and  Alan  Jones, 
Albuquerque  Meeting,  were  married  after  the 
manner  of  Friends  on  May  29,  1983. 
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Tanya  Heaston,  Chico  Meeting,  and 
Stephen  Biddle  were  married  July  16,  1983,  under 
the  care  of  Grass  Valley  Meeting. 

Eric  Dolph  and  Lynne  Hirsch  were 
married  on  August  21  under  the  care  of  Pullman- 
Moscow  Meeting. 

Bruce  Marshall  and  Janice  Duvall,  were 
married  under  the  care  of  Visalia  Meeting  on  August 
October  15, 1983. 

Jay  Thatcher  and  Linda  Johanson  were 
married  under  the  care  of  Corvallis  Meeting  on 
October  1,  1983. 

Deaths:  Hugo  Kortschak,  Honolulu  Meeting, 

died  August  20,  1983. 

Reinhold  Kieslich,  Honolulu  Meeting, 

' died  July  26,  1983.  The  memorial  meeting  was 
* held  at  the  meetinghouse  August  14. 

^ George  Reeves,  Mendocino  Worship 

Group,  died  May  29,  1983. 


